
~

/
J
f

SE SARAH
AS SHE REALLY IS

IN SPARE MOMENTS
No Vixen She, but a Bright an

Fascinating Woman That Likes
American Oysters and Hoffman

House Milk.

ONE LITTLE WEAKNESSFORCLAMMY SNAKES

Notes of an Hour and a Half in th
Actress' Apartments While She

Dined and Chatted.

Seventh Heaves.7 P. M.

rSj»§/ OIJ5 ine down, somebod;
m IjpJ please. Hold me down;

am going to soar!
Sarah and I have ju

Ira shaken hands. I feel hi

^ /I warai fles?1 still, clear
/ /M the tips of my fingers.
X Vxll sent a tlu'Ul aH ov-er m'

WW Tn truirh rHvln.ifrv nnd liv/

We had such 'a love:
time together. Think of i

. ye common mortals, s

hour and a half togethi
In her pretty rooms at the Hoffman House, a shrli
that many pilgrims seek but few of them flnrl.
was Sarah as she really is, a charming creature,
gay creature, who just laughs her way into vo\

heart and does not mind it in the least if you go o

ond die of love. Parbleu! She cannot help it!
I have seen her at her dinner, and the dear, divir

creature seems to like to eat just as well as we po<
mortals. I have seen the American oyster.hapj
bivalve!.disappear behind those eloquent lips.li]
attuned alike to the thunder of tragedy or the laug
of comedy.and the brew of Milwaukee follows it, nr

great flagons of milk, toa (for Sara-h is entranced wit
tho Hoffman House brand of milk), while all the tin
she laughed and sparkled like the very champagne e

sence of womanhood, enjoying life if ever a woma

did, and knowing how to skim its cream as well s

any dairy maid the top from the most Jerseyesque t

laoteals.
uo you wonaer tunc i am entranced, cxnuaratec

Intoxicated?
THEY WOO IN VAIN.

Forty letters cajne yesterday from persons wh
wanted autographs. They went into the wast
basket; even that curious epistle from tho chap wh
thought to gain his object by imitating the print c
a little child.
A score of begging letters got as far as gallant M

Simonsoo, who acts as the Madame's secretary, an

got no further. One modest gentleman requested th
'oan of 50,000f., evidently thinking if he struck har

A TROPHY#

and fast enough that he might land some sort of
fish. Sarah never saw the letter.
An anonymous communication asked the histrioni

queen if she was prepared to meet her God, an

whether she knew that Jesus loved her, with a fe\
similarly pertinent questions such as religious cranli
p.nirw fir1n<7 nt, thft honfls rvf t.hrtaa whn arc* nff1 i

with greatness. But M. Simonson knows his bus;
ness, and stopped them all, as well as a dozen r<

quests for a sight or an interview with the actress
and a score of Invitations to impossible entertalr
inents.
He has been several years at it, has M. Slmonsor

and has reached the stage at which an avalancli
would not embarrass him. He would flick it o
with thumb and finger, and go right on with h!
business.

Talk about divinity hedging a king! It is nothir
to the hedge that grows about our Parisian dlvinit)
a hedge full of thorns and briars to the ldlo curioslt
seeker, and the lady or gentleman who has an axe 1
grind. IJut for the happy and favored moital wt
once gete within that hedge there is a garden fu
of flowers and fruits and manifold delights.

It was with trepidation that I appi ouehed the ten
pi© of this histrionic goddess, for I had forgotten aboi
all the French I ever knew. And Sarah did not mill
much boast of her English proficiency. I tremble
to think of the outcome of a tete-a-tete with her.
But I reckoned without 51. Simonson, who came 1

the rescue gallantly and interpreted so glibly that u
got over the hard places without n ] »

A VERY BUSY PERSON.
You have to catch Sarah on the fly, he said, f<

ber day Is so filled with work that she has little lei
we for visiting or other recreation, and none for h<
favorite pleasures of the palette and the sculptor
block.

So he named half-past five, when she should b
home from rehearsal, as a promising hour, and tha
Is why I had the honor of seeing the goddess at he
oysters and Milwaukee, which was exactly what we
wanted, as the question of interest was tha home, <
rather hotel, life of the idol of the town.
For the benefit of those misguided creatures who hn.v

been worshipping the windows on the flrst floor aboT
the street, let me say that they have been following
falso prophet. Bernhardt's rooms are two flights ui
instead of one. Her parlor door is right at the hea
of the stairs. Turn the knob quickly, peek in an
run!

She was in her chamber when we entered, so that
had a chance to look about me. The room, whic
was one of those gayly frescoed affairs of Brotlit
Stokes, had a businesslike, traveller's air about i'
as much as to say on behalf of its occupant, "This
not home, but only a makeshift. Madame does n<
want to have it too comfortable, else she might foi
get the constant longing to l>e back to her own cose
nest. She is here for business only. Voila! )
you do not like it, keep away."
And that is why the vacant places are filled wit

|.I
SOME BAGGAGE.

enormous trunks.five from a batch of fort v.the small
est of which would hold five Bernhardts, while som
of the larger ones would take In the wholo couipan
In a mouthful. It is why the centre table is turne
into a dining table and another stands at the sid
filled with dishes and glasses and the various utensil
of alimentary warfare. Her few personal friend
when they come do not mind these things, and th
rvst of humanity is not invited to see them. Soeia
pleasures are almost entirely tabooed by the artis
until her present mission fs ended.

THE NAMELESS IMP.
As tho waiter is s.-ttlng th table (for Bernhardt eat

YOKE
nil her meals In her own room) I notice that the fare
Is going to be very light. "Yes," Rays M. Simonson,
"she eats a very light dinner at this time. The heavy
meal of the day is after she comes home from the
theatre at night. Then I promise you Madame does
full Justice to the fare."
Two callers were in the room, one of whom was

being entertained b)^pretty Mile. Seylor, a member of
the company, who shares the confidences and comforts
of Madamo's corupanlonshlo.
About the room romped the oddest lookng dog that

ever lived. He barked at the heels of those who
came and went with all the fierceness and volume of
a penny whlstlo.

. He was just about big enough to fill a quart cup, hut
(J was only a pint of pup when Madame bought him. Ho

had a shaggy little Scotch terrier face, and a body that
seemed to belong to another sort of a dog. The hair
was all awry. Indeed, the dealer had extorted a
great price for him from the woman who loves odditiesabove all things on the pretence that he was half
dog and half cat.
A dog who owns no one master or mistress; a dog

without a name or a mission save to frolic; a dog
who was never known to lay still for a minute.

I asked M. Simonson for some sort of a resume of
Bernhardt's daily life. This is about the way it
goes.

She rises at half-past nine or ten, but does not
dress herself in a hurry, as the morning hours are
occupied in taking her comfort, and usually writing

* to her beloved son Maurice. She hears such letters
from the big mail as are deemed worthy of her attention,and suggests rather than dictatss the replies.
About noon she is ready for a substantial breakfast

e of coffee with eggs or chops or steak and fruit.for
the lovely Sarah has a healthy appetite.

HEli OWN STAGE MANAGER.
At two o'clock Madame goes to rehearsals, and for

three hours she and her company do the hardest kind
of work. She is her own stage manager and a very
exacting one. This gives her from Ave o'clock to
eight to rest, dress and dine and prepare for the
evening's conquest, and it is almost midnight before
she is again at liberty and ready for the substantial
meal of the day, the one that she enjoys most.
AH last week she was rehearsing for "Cleopatra,"

I which is to be produced to-morrow with the original
scenery and accessories, the simple ocean freight on
which was $4,000 and Sunday will bring no rest at
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,f the Garden Theatre, for the "La Tosca" scenery must
be all moved out before the other can be brought in.

"She must get very tired," I said.
[. "Tired!" laughed M. SImonson. "Madame Is never

(j tired. Her muscles are maite of steel. She is very
nervous, of course, but she never collapses as other

e women do. Of course she gats tired in the ordinary
d sense of the word and is ready for bed when bedtime

comes, but In spite of her enormous load of work and
wl.-i 1 .n i foVw» )o tlw..,,,,1 .

company.
"And she is the jolliest, best naturoil creature you

ever saw. I have been with her for live years and I
ought to know. I was afraid When I first went, at
the request of Mr. Grau, whose secretary I am, to
attend to her correspondence. I had heard how 'terrible'she was. But I found Instead that she was
charming. Of course, she gets in a passion now and
then, as anybody will, particularly with her nervous
and sensitive temperament, but presto! it is all over
in a moment, and everything Is forgotten. But here
she comes!"

FASHION NOTES A LA AMATEUR.
As he spoke the portieres parted and there stood

the graceful queen of the stage, the greatest actress
of the day, one of those rare artists that are able
to drive in dout ls harness both comedy and tragedy.

Now, 1 suppose I have got to do it; but how can I,
a mere man, describe that costume? It was a gown
unlike all other gowns, save that it was Rernhureitesque.It was white and shimmering and I suppose
it was satin. It was not tight or "tailor made," and
yet it seemed to cling about her. It had none of
the usual equatorial zone common to the costumes of
females into which the masculine arm fits with such
neatness, and in place of a belt she wore a long and
massive linked loop of silver or bronze, dependent in
front.
But who can describe the willowy grace of the

dweller in that fair panoply? Not I. Hut, luckily,
any one who can stand the demands of the Garden

. Theatre speculators can go and see it for himself.
With all the graclousness of a queen she approached

her callers.the doctor who came to note the faint
c hoarseness which New York's skittish climate has
. brought to her as well as half the troupe, and the

lady friend, and at Inst she got around to my side
v of the room, and all the room lighted up with the
;s magic of her smile.
, She did not shake hands then, but hor curtsey was

full of friendliness, and when we sat down it was to
r smile across that chasm of the confusion of tongues

* " *^ ^^' ^-Wn. ''WDXK&IGE
),
(1
d which has caused so much embarrassment from Babel's

clay to ours.
I But M. Slraonson was there, and all went well,h save for occasional breaks. I really think that
sr Madame could talk quite well {f she would but take
fc, courage and plunge in. "I rid Iuglis parfalment,"
is she said, with a gesture of deprecation, "but I no
>t spick at all." This was a sentence which she had

evidently rehearsed, and I felt like clapping my hands
7 and crying "Bravo!" I had intended to ask her if
[f she was not going to give us some performances in

English, for that- is what she promised to do when she
h was here Ijefore, but I concluded that this question

might safely go unasked.
THE DAVENPORT WOUND BANKLES.

Had the Madame recovered from her voyage? The
Madame had, thank you. Was everything pleasant
at the Garden Theatre? Oh, yes. A wonderfully
pretty theatre, but altogether too small for the picturesof heroic size which she had upon her canvas.
As much too small for tragedy as "Davenport" was
too "what you call".with a wide, circular sweep of
her arms."big."

Fanny, you made a wound there which does not
heal worth a cent.

After exhausting the weather and the Madame's
hoarseness and similar light tidbits of conversation,
I prevailed on her not to stand on ceremony but to attackher dinner, which she consented to do, and was
soon engaged in a spirited conversation with her
vis-a-vis. Mile. Seylor.
To all who have a wrong {dea about Bernhardt, let

me say that there is nothing stiff or formal about her.
She does not carry her heroics into real life, but has
all the lightness and drollery of the French race, and
must put in a great many words and laughs and gesturesfor every mouthful that she takes.an example
to guzzling Americans that is worthy of being framed
and put up in the market place.

Stewed oysters was the first dish and before she
had finished it the waiter had to put the plate on the

e chafing dish in order to get it hot enough. This
y was followed by a little simple fish, a roast and an

,1 entree, all of which were lightly touched, the oysters
0 and the milk being the articles most affected. "I
s Itke your American oysters," she said. "And, as for
. the milk here, it is delicious; I cannot get too much
0 of it."

1 "BEATJCOUP MILK."
it "Milk is very fattening," 1 said.

"Is that so?" she cried, eagerly grasping a goblet
and a claret glass and holding them toward the milk

s pitcher with a gesture of exquisite comedy. "Beau-

: UK HALT), SUNDAY, FBI
coup milk!" and she laughed heartily at her own little
joke.
"According to Miss Davenport," I said, "you do not

need fattening food."
"Ah, ze Davenport," she said with a shrug of disdain.
"However," I said, "she denies having said what

was attributed to her."
"Oh, indeed! She waited six months before makingdenial." Which shows that the fair Sarah does

not take much stock in the Davenportian pleas of not
guilty.
When X suggested that possibly the American actressliked to have her name appear in such good companyshe nodded her head and said she guessed that

was it. It takes a woman to pay a certain kind of
debts.
"What sort of an actress is Davenport? Has she

the artistic temperament?" she asked after a time.
I told her that Fanny was a child of the stage and

the daughter of a great artist, and that her ambition
was very high, but that she hardly ranked among our

great actors.
THOUGHTFUL WORDS.

"That is what I thought," she said with a eigli. of
satisfaction.

"I would like to see her Cleopatra. You have one

great artist in America.Clara Morris. Sho is alive
yet? Yes? I saw her twice. She is wonderful. And
Jefferson.Joe Jefferson.he has no superior in France.
Morris was very plain.not pretty. Mary Anderson,
she is very beautiful and graceful and a.a good actress,but not great. Langtry is beautiful, beautiful!
Potter I know personally but never saw her act. Is
she better than Langtry? No? But Ellen Terry is
the artist I love. Oh. she is a great artist, a gran/I
artist.so graceful, so bewitching.and Irving is an

artist, too, more artist than actor.
"There are very few great artists in any country.

France has but four. America has as many as either
France or England, and has much talent among tha
lesser artists. Of course you have no conservatory
here, nor is the art atmosphere quite so pronounced as
in ±*aris, out you nu.vw Iiu cauise lo uw asnameu 01 rne

work that is being done in the better class of your
theatres."

I could see by her manner and conversation that she
was not talking at haphazard, but from the point of
view of one who has seen for herself with eyes that
are not blind. One need not talk the language of a

3 SITTING ROOM.

country to measure its artists, for art rises above the
curse of Babel and speaks the universal tongue.
When my companion, who came to make sketches,

announced that he ha<i finished with the parlor she
flew from the table anu seized his sketch book to see
what sort of a harvest he bad garnered. It was fa-
miliar ground to her, and she burst forth into ex-
clamat'ons of wcnler at the rapidily of his work. She
even hazarded English in her delight, and covered the
bashful young man with speechless confusion. "It is
magneeflcent," she said. "Nevair see how you do so
mooch. You work zo rapidement!"

Ah, Sarah, Sarah, flatterer!
COLD SNAKE.

About fifteen minutes after this Sarah startled mo
by suddenly asking:.
"Do you know where I can get some snakes?"
" Snakes"
"Yes. The last one of my serpents Is dead. I

want some for my Cleopatra. M. Simonson is looking
everywhere but he cannot find any. I understand that
Davenport has young boa constrictors.

I told her that snakes were very plentiful in New
York, but that I did not think they were of the right
species for her use. She did not understand.
"How long a snake do you wantV" I asked.
"Oh,"about so long," she said, measuring off about

Dine inches or a foot with her hands.
"Good gracious," said I. "I did not suppose you

used anything so big as that. I suppose you take it
up in yo.ir hand and let it writhe."

"Oh, no," she replied. "It is brought to me In a
basket, and I just take it and pop it into my bosom."
"Ugh!" I cried, with a shudder.
"Oh, I like snakes!" said Bernhardt, with animation.

"They are so cold and clammy."
Then she told with great glee of a letter she receivedfrom a snake dealer in Philadelphia who gave

the name of "Rattlesnake Dick," and wanted to sell
her some rattlesnakes that were warranted to keep
in any climate. Mr. Dick assured her that there won id
be no danger in rising his patent rattlesnakes, and he
seemed to think that the rattles would add to the
verisimilitude of the famous death scene.

I asked Madame it she could die any better with a
live snake in her breast than a stuffed one. She
said no. It was all the same to her. She could use
her imagination. But she lilted snakes.

"Wanted, immediately, some real cold, wriggly
rmnVmi \ Q Ti I 1, .. T T~.,. Vn.-

Country papers pleas? copy. eodtf."
I told Sarah I would Insert an advertisement for her,

ll'S BEDEOOM.

and here It is. But I will not be responsible for consequences.
TOUCHING HER MOTHERHOOD.

It was not long after this that, >uau.ike, I put my
foot in it by asking after her son Maurice. Was he
still in Paris?
Her face, which had been all smiles hitherto, clouded

over, and she seemed to see the great gap of three
thousand miles of sea that lay between her and her
idol.
"You know my son Maurice?" she asked, with a

mother's fond reverberation in her voice. "Yes, he is
in Paris. I will see him in six months. He will
meets me on my return here with his wife. Ah, me!"

She sighed and leaned her head upon her arm.a
beautiful picture of sorrowful abandonment.and twice
she struck her breast with her clinched fist.blows
that would make an ordinary woman faint. I felt
like a brute for recalling the separation, but there was
nothing that I could do now to recall the mistake.
So I let her fight it out, and in a moment or two she
was herself again.

I saw Sarah Bernhardt ten years ago, and she looked
not a day older yesterday than she did then. Her
hair is an aureola of the deepest flame color. Her
hands are long and slender ami taper fingered. Her
poses were exquisite. The cadences of her voice
were marvellous and alluring. It was easy to see
that she still holds a mastery over men and women
Wh1/>V,to V...'- * < ^

...u.j,, p. ., .lui it ia not me wiccnery of terroras eo many imagine it to be.
It would be foolish to say that she is as others

are. She possesses all the vagaries and some of the
weaknesses of great genius, sublimated and intensifiedby her sex. She has strange tastes and is whimsical,as, take notice, her pleasure in fondling members
of the reptile race, and yet she heartily enjoys the
true in art, no matter In which of its branches and
Wednesday afternoon played hookey from her rehearsal
long enough to enjoy a rich half hour among the treasuresof the Seney collection.
But I have passed an hour and a half in her graciouscompany, and I am her slave till death. I

tear my bleeding heart from its usual place and lay it
at her jewelled feet, and by these presents the next
man who says a thing against the great and only Sarah
has an enemy.

THE DIFFERENCE.

Rev. Dr. Hyer.Are you a professor of religion?
Deacon Lowly.No; only a practitioner. 1
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A Ml WITH III,«
BACHELOR GOVERNOR.

Jeffersonian Simplicity Combined with
Tilden Method and Grant

Tenacity.

REVIEWING SILENT MAJORITIES.

Statecraft an Exclusive Passion and a

Liberalizing Art.

[BY TELEGRAPH TO THE HERALD.]
Albany, N. Y., Feb. 14, 1891.."Our Bachelor Governor.''This is a very popular toast in the city

that knows so well the chief executive of the EmpireState, David Bennett Hill.
Other citios know him personally, and his politicalfame has swept from ocean to ocean, but here

at the caintal of the State he has become a sooial
as well as a political factor.

Hill's personality has many sides. It is hard
even for his friends to know the man. The Governoris known to everybody.
There is a great deal of dignity in the Governor,

not born altogether of official life, but innate and
natural to him. To those who only see him as the
public servant he is distant, reserved and seeminglycola. It takes time to thaw this ice, but underneathit runs a current of geniality which,
warming through acquired confidence, melts away
reserve.

People at large will hardly believe how completelythis reserve can disappear. Hill and humor
seem as far apart as wero mercy and Napoleon.
Yet the Governor enjoys a joke, and I have seen him
throw himself upon a sofa, beating liis knees and
shaking with laughter, like any schoolboy.
_^Tn these moments of relaxation Hill is an enjoyablecompanion. The man is so keyed up all the
timo to concert pitch by the strain of official life
and the responsibility of party leadership that
when these moments come he tries hard to stretch
them into hours. The Governor would find the
hours of pleasure would come far more frequently
if he had some one at home to drive away dull care
and heavy thought.

hill's time locked heabt.

But there gis no hope. He is a confirmed
bachelor. Budding beauty, scheming spinsters
and designing mothers have tried their arts
in vain. Love may laugh at looksmiths, but
Hill has a combination that beats him. Cupid will
have to take lessons from a first class safe breaker
and use dynamite to gain an entrance into Hill's
heart. Yet those who would say that Hill is a

woman hater are wide of the mark. He loves
them, but as a whole.

Still there is a goddess who lives with him at the
Executive Mansion. He woos her night atter night
in the solitude of his bachelor's study and carries
out her mandates at his chamber in the Capitol.
She is a siren whoso soft voice and beckoning
finder has lured many a man to his ruin. She is the
goddess of politics and to her alone is the Governorwedded. Hill says that politics is his only rec-

reation. The world says that it is his business.
It is interesting to watch th# Governor daily

Jis J
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THE GOVERNOR GETS READY FOR HIS DAY'S WORK.

going his way from his desk to his home. A feelingof pity will come into one's mind as he thinks
of what a cheerless existence his must be. There
goes a man fagged out with a hard day's work to a

lonely meal, with hours to spend alone before he
can lose himself in sleep.
What can he do to pa3s the time?
How pre his evenings spent?
Heading will do for a time, and friends may drop

in sometimes for a social chat, but there must be
hours and hourB and hours which would hang
upon an ordinary man and drive him nearly crazy
with their monotony.
Not so Hill. Most bachelors havo their clubs,

whist and their various dissipations. Hill will
havo none of these.
Then what does ha do in the long dull hours of

evening?
He has reveries.
They are notthe dreams of the bachelor of story;

no rosy picture of home, wife and children is
framed by the circling smoke of a fragrant cigar.

Hill doesn't smoke.
WHERE FANCY LEADS HIM.

He sits down by the grate lire and his goddess
takes her seat by bis side. Then before his half
closed eyes troop the counties of the State. On
thoir banners aro emblazoned the respective majoritiesof the two great parties. He smiles at
Chemung. Onondaga brings a frown and as Montgomeryis Hitting by the procession halts. The
dreamer smiles aga;n as these figures change and
tho democracy leads. New York dips her banner
low and Kings trails hers on the ground in reverence.Jefferson and Oswego appear. They wheel
out from the line. Hill sees himself leading the
democratic forces in thoso two counties to their
first victory and beholds a change upon their banners.
Nightly this parade takes place, and daily the

dreamer, then wide awake, attacks the weak spots
of the enemy, discovered in his reveries. Of late
this ghostly parade has wreathed the dreamer's
face in one continuous smile. The figures on
nearly all the banners aro reversed.

ii Ulll T<, VI. ......... ..Jl.. 1VI.V:
j .wo iicim "uuing llllumuK »UU

acting for his party does the democracy ot the
Stato owe its present taste of power and its bright
hopes for the*future. It is the nearest approach to
perpetual motion that has yet been discovered.

Is Hill more than an exceedingly clever politician?He was not six years ago, but he has broadened.In spite of what the mugwumps say the
Governor is a remarkable man in many rwsuects.
Kecopnizing his deficiencies, his ambition has led
him to devour every Word on statecraft that ho
eouid possibly obtain.

Xl.e life and public papers of every statesman in
every country have become as familiar to him as
the constitution or his State. Both sides of every
political question that has arisen at Washington in
olden and modern times have been studied by him.
A close student of Hill's policy as Governor, it is

/ U

EBEAKFAST.

said, can easily detect the effect of his reading and
study.

STUDENT OF GBEAT MASTERS.
He affects Jeffersonian simplicity, follows Tildan

in policy and Grant iu tenacity of purpose.
Ho is more careful thau bold, more alert than decided,more diplomatic than all. He is not eloquent.
There are hundreds of men far below Hill in

mental capacity who are better "talkers." Given
timo Hill will prepare a spee'eh clear in argument
and thoroughly cover his subject. He will deliver
it well. Ho knows just bow much of a speaker he
is and nevar wades be.vond his depth in oratory.

LE SHKiif.
In this, as in all other things through which he is
brought in contact with the public, the Governor
is most careful and most (solicitous about effect.
Men may differ with Hill on all other points, but
they must agree that he never did a silly thing or
assumed or could be forced into playing the rola
of a foolish man.
A day with the Governor is not only an interestingexperience, but discloses the m^uy sides of

his nature. He rises shortly before eight o'clock
every morning, winter and summer, The habits of
the Governor are particularly methodical aad
regular. A half hour is sufficient for the Governor
to complete his toilet. The room in which he
sleeps contains only the barest necessities and the
plainest possible furniture. It is not a barren
apartment, but in comparison to the luxurlousness
characteristic of the other rooms of the Mansion it
is a veritable dungeon cell. I doubt if any $16 a week
clerk in New York would exchange his bedroom for
the Governor's without the office thrown in. Yet the
room is comfortable and thoroughly in keeping
with the occupant's simple tastes.

SIMPLICITY AT BREAKFAST.
At breakfast the bill of fare never changes. It

consists of an orange, oatmeal, one egg, a cup of
ooffee and some dry toast. Even when the Governor
is at the Hoffman House in New York, or at the seaside,the meal is the same. While there is no excuselor the Governor to make so light a meal away
from home, he probably feels compelled to do so
here, because he digests tho Albany morning papersat breakfast.
H« is always at the Executive Chamber by

nine o'clock. People on the routa between the
jviansiou ana me uapnoi sei tneir waicues

by the Governor's coming and going to work. Ho
leaves the Mansion at a quarter to nine, and turns
the corner of Eagle and State streets at live minutes
to nine sharp. He always walks. As a rule, Albany
sidewalks are more slippery than any places he has
struck in politics. He passes over them with the
same care that characterizes his offlcial acts. The
Governor never strides, but walks lightly and hurriedly-When ice covers the pavement he has a
peculiar habit of extending his arms from the
shoulder and balancing himself with them.
Other Governors have kept horses. Hill says

bluntly he can't aflord it. The salary is $10,000 a
year, with nothing allowed but the Mansion and
its lighting and heating. It is true that Hill has no

expensive tastes, but he entertains as much as any
Governor has before him, and several big receptions,together with numerous offlcial and semiofficialdinners, make a big hole in his annual
stipend.
He has also to pay the servants at the Executive

Mansion, the State supplying only a gardener and

WI I

/fecSg/ j
MORNING BEADING.

a watchman. The wages of a steward, a house- fkeeper, cook, laundress and chambermaid are no
small item, and the Governor nays liberally.
On arriving at the Capitol the Governor reaches

his sanctum through a privato entrance. This is a,
wooden shed and an eyesore. It is a temporary
affair, built pending the completion of the main
entrance to the Capitol.

EDITORIAL DUTIES.
The shed has a door opening on State street, to

which the Governor and his secretary. Colonel
Williams, alone have keys. Laying aside liis coat
and hat the Governor becomes for an hour a veritablecity editor. Before him are placed open ail
the New York dailies.
With a practice born of long experience the

Governor runs down column after column, passinglightly over uninteresting matter, but reading
closely everything bearing upon affairs of State,
politics and himself. No particular paoer is ever
selected to be road first. He takes theia as they
l^e, reading with equal earn attacks and encomiums.As fast as ho finishes a paper it is thr own
on the floor, until the whole pile has been read.
By this time another pile of papers makes its appearance.tho rural papers of the State. Tbero is

not time to go through these in the fame way the
New York papers have been gone through, and so
the Governor hit upon a minute-saving expedient.
Previous to his arrival these papors have been examinedby a clerk, who has marked everything
that he things will interest tho Governor. By this
methodical device Governor Hill, before he starts
in on his day'H work, has obtained the latest expressionof State sentiment and has acquainted
himself with public opinion throughout tho nation.
Next comes his mail. It has been sorted into

two piles, personal and official. The Governor
reads the former, Colonel Williams the latter.
Crank letters and silly epistles are thrown by the
secretary into the waste basket. The others, carefullysorted, are laid before the Governor. To the
most pressing he gives his personal attention.

OTJlt ALWAYS OPEN GOVERNOR.
It is now ten o'clock. Tho outer door of the

Executive Chamber is thrown open and the public
are at liberty to come in. Visitors, on entering the
main chamber, which is of magnificent proportions,
frequently see a panel door in the rear of the
room open and the Governor come in and quietly
seat himself at his desk. Unless they have businesswith him he pays no attention to their
presence. But so thoroughly democratic are he
and his surroundings that anv one can have an
interview with him by stepping forward and speaking.The usual practice, however, for those who
winn to speaK with the Governor is to reach him I
by card. The attendants in Ihe anteroom always i
ask whether one wishes to see the Governor of the t
chamber. If the latter, 50U are allowed to enter at 1
once; but if the former, you remain outside until j
the attendant presents your name and returns s
with "the Governor will see you." 1
There was never a more-get-at-able Governor. On f
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busy days the preference is given to Senators,
State officers and Assemblymen, on all weekdays ethere Is a constant »tream of visitors from ten iu s
tue morning until nix iu tho evening.
Cleveland and Bill inaugurated a new system for t

Nevr York's Governors. It is a system of inoessant awork. Both being bachelors, with no domestic or t
family cares to engross their attention, they have rdevoted their whole time to the Stats.
Various matters are brought to the Governor's

attention before ono o'clock, his time for lunch- r
eon. He writes his private letters at homo in the ^
evening, but duriug the morning he signs bills, ex- e
amines applications for pardons and transacts a j
vast amount of business wnioh comes to the j
Governor. Not a moment is wasted. To prevent g
interruption in this work appointments for inter- j
views are made for the afternoon. a
His secretary, Colonel Williams, a newspaper a

man, savs he never met a man wlio can get at the
point of a case quicker than Hill. In pardon cases ^
the sympathetic side is made most prominent, but g
the Governor, while not hard hearted, insists upon c
going to the merits.
There are always two sides to a bill. Hill's great g

forte is to reconcile opponents and to wend them a
away satisfied with tllo compromise which he c
suggests. a
Frequently the routine work is so great that the {

Gorernor cannot get away to luncheon at ono
o'clock, and often ho does not leave at all, but has |
bis luncheon brought in, which is of the simplest j
kind. Ordinarily, however, one o'clock finds the |
Governor on the street, with his face turned toward ,
the Executive Mansion. It is only a short distance j
away, but in order to reach it one must, as in going r
anywhere in Albany, go up and down hill several
times. a

HOME OF THE EXECUTIVE. t
The location of the mansion does not suit the

Governor any more than it does the citizens of the i
city who do not reside in its immediate vicinity. v

But tho State owned the property when the build- s

ing of a mansion was under consideration, and r
economy prompted the selection of the present t
site. The house itself pleases Hill, and he says it t
is a good enough homo for anybody. The fatting
up and appointments are neat, tasty and comfortable,but there are many private homes even in
rural counties which far surpass it in elegance.
The mansion and grounds were recently put into
their present satisfactory condition at "a cost of
$110,000.
The Governor does not pose as a philan- T

thropist. It was only by the merest accidentI discovered that he is a most practical c
one. I learned there is a young man living
with him at the Executive Mansion. From t

2o

;he Governor I could learn nothing about this mys«
:erious youth. Others told me that he was educatinghim through a desire to help a worthy
oung man. Xho lad js no relative of the Gov?ruor,but knowing him well and hearing him years
igo express a seemingly hopeless desire that ho
night become a physician, the Governor replied:.
I will make you one." And he is doing it.
The stories circulated that Governor Hill has

elatives and is ashamed of them are absolutely
alse. He has some country cousins, but ne-r
relatives he has none exceptn brother, who it; a
3U.YH1GJUU llVlLIg 111 UliBSUUli. iUO.V Uiattgl CO

;aily on many points, which fully accounts for tha
'act that little has been heard of the dootor in conlectlonwith his distinguished brother. The Govsrnoris the youngest of his family, his forty-
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leventh birthday baring occurred on August 29,
.890.
Very few know how much the Governor was

tffected by the recent death of his nephew
it Newark, N. J. He was much attached
;o the young man, but so odious in
he Governor's eyes is the sin of nepotism
hat although he would have liked to have had his
lephew with him and could easily have attached
iim to a lucrative position in the public service, he
lecided it was far better for the young man to rely
tpon himself. He had educated him and estabishedhim in his business of electrical engineer.

STATE DINNERS.
The chief meal with the Governor is his evening

liuner. The regular hour is six o'clock, but it is
jftener seven before the Governor taken his seat at
no table. Usually he dines alone, but frequently
le brings home with him one of the State officers,
k judge of the Court of Appeals, hi» private secreary,or any distinguished man who may be tem>orarilystopping in the city. No matter who tha
;uest may be he is obliged to take "pot luck." The
Governor is not an epicure. He likes plain food,
>ut it must be bountiful, well cooked and well
erved. His steward, fiudolph Bieri, a Swiss,
mows just what the Governor likes, but is able
o provide a most elaborate dinner, when occasion
lemands.
on two occasions eacn winter men is assisted uy
he best caterer in Albany. The bouse is beautiullydecoratod with flowers aud music is proridedfor the guests. These occasions are the two
ifficial receptions. They are events in the social
ife of the capital. One is given to the ladies of
he city, the other to the members of the Legislaturn
ind State officers. The Governor is not compelled
o give these receptions, as the State manes no pro'isionfor them, but the Governor feels that somehingof this kind ought to be done every year, and
loes it at his own expense.
Wine is furniGhed at both of these State recepiousand at all dinners at which there are guests,

jut the Governor's glass always remains turned
lown.
Hill does not drink.

RARE ABSTEMIOUSNESS.
Perhaps no great amount of credit is due the Governorfor his abstemiousness. All spirituous liquors

tre to him like vinegar in taste and poison in effect,
t is often said that he has never touched liquor,
this is not so. 1 myself saw him once take a drink
if whiskey. It was down at Long Beach one day
;oward the close of the season. The air was a little
jhilly, but the breakers were glorious and the Govsrnorlonged for a plunge in the surf. He did not
ook very pretty in his bathing suit, but that made
10 difference, as the bathers had no idea that the
nan in the blue bag suit was the Governor of the
State of New York. Hill is fond of bathing and ha
itayed in too long.
When he came out and had reached the hotel he

vas taken with a chill. Mark Eustis, his travel-
mg companion, became alarmed at tne governor s

appearance. His cheeks were white, his lips
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urned blue, and now and then he shook as with
he palsy. The rest of the party were taking a,
Irink after the bath, and Eustis suggested that the
Jovernor join them. For a long time the Governor
efu8ed. He waited up and down the piazza and
>.\erclsed violently, but could not get warm
'"inaliy he barely wet the bottom of a glass with
vhiskey and said, in a voice of desperation, "Well,
hare got to talce a drink." He tried hard to do

t. The smell of the whiskey seemed to aggravate
he chill, and the face he made would have doighleda republican comio weekly. It was really
lainful to see the effort it cost the Governor to
wallow that tea3poonful of whiskey, and the
augh that broke forth added much to the bent;Icialeffects of the iiauor.

SIMPLE INDULGENCES.
In tho winter ho goes to tlie theatre ani

n the summer he would walk ten milos to
eo a baseball watch. Envious politicians say
hat what he likes about the theatre is the plot of
he play and that the chances and display of skill
n a bill match plenae him greatly.
There are billiard and pool tables at the ExcutiveMansion and sometimes when ho has

;uests he uses the cue after dinner.
There is no horseshoe over the door of the ExecuiveMansion, but its present occupant is not enirelydevoid of superstition. When tho mansion

iras being repaired the workmen found one momnga tiny kitten that they could not drive away.
?hey said that this meant good luck and tho. Govrnoragreed with them. He took poor tabbj in
,nd she has been his fireside companion ever
ince. He named her "Veto" and to her fed all the
ibnoxious bills which the Legislature passes. It is
aid that Hill regards "Veto" as part of the ExecuiveMansion, and will leave her for his successor.
The only other pet owned by the Governor is a

>igEnglish mastiff, the only thing English, the Govrnorsays, about the premises. It was given to
lim by Surrogate Ransom, of New York. The dog
vas born in tho Catskills, so he is an American
itizen of English descent. Judge Wallace, of 8yratilsahnn hvci hrntVipr

As a boy Governor Hill was brought un In an
irtliodox manner. Ho is not a religious man, nor
s he irreligious. He is an Episcopalian and has a
lew at St. Peter's Church in which he regularly apjearsSunday mornings.
The highest duty of an American citizen in the

lyes of the Governor is to exercise the right of
iiffrage. He has frequently advocated the passage
if laws making voting compulsory. He never fails
o go to Elmira and cast his vote at every election,
ind on those, as on every other occasion when he
ravels, he always buys his railroad ticket. He
lever accepts passes.

FOLDING HIS TENT.
After his return to the Executive Mansion at

light tho Governor feels he has discharged his
[vity to the State for the day. His orders to his
ervants are that he will see no one on pnblio
>usiness unless it is of the most urgent character.
Jewspaper men are always welcome, but word is
ont to other callers to present themselves at the
Executive Chamber in the morning. If ho is
,lcne the Governor after dinner sits down to
^nswer his private mai^.
That being done he looks over the magazines, the

longressic.nal Record, and if time allows glances at
ome wori on political economy, of which he has
iollected a fine library.
It is very seldom that there are any guests who

itay over night at the mansion. Whenever there
re such there is a magnificent chamber at their
lispo«al. The first who occuj ied it were Preiiidont
,nd Sirs. Cleveland, on their return from the
Ldirondacks in June, 1887.
Not infreauently the Governor is invited

o private home dinners, for he is rapidly
locoming a favorite in Albany society. If he chose
o accept an tue invitationn. public and private,
vhicli he receives, he would not have au evenngto himself. Whether he goes out or
emains at home he invariably retires at
ileven o'clock. He is a good, sound sleeper,
,nd for eight hours at least out of the twenty-four
he democratic party is left to shift for itself.
The "reveries," in whioh the nightly planning is

tono for the party, occur before the bright flre,
srith the Dig cat "Veto" looking wisely on. There
its the Governor night after liisht. musing on the
lolitical events of the day, until his head nods and
he mystic procession of the counties, with their
tanners, is seen again in his reverie.

NOT FRESH FROM THE OVEN.

[From the Boston Herald.]
Tramp (after receiving a biscuit).Where Is your
food pile, lady?
Lady.Out In the shed, sir. How fciid of you to

iffer to split some wood.
Tramp.I'm not going to split any wood. I wank

o find the axe to split this biscuit.


